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PR L a U E, 

Spditn by ftjl?- B.ANNISTER, J0N. 

' To "Puff, or not tc Puff-Htlna;tis th.e Q|i«ftIoa*^ 
PufF \>y all means, fey U it hel|« dijgeftioa.. 
To prove my maxim true, pray read the Papers— 
From ^(fCHs of ^tf^tf^ to fhoie who curp the Vapours. 

Yoa^ find t!)em, one and all, puffhjgti their ikill, 
Tho* nine in ten, are oft'ner found to kill.— . 
Vet PufF*s the word, which gives at leall a Bame, 
And oftencr gai»s ihe und^pwivg Fame : 
Or wherefore read we of Lord Fanny's Taftc, 
Cf /nf^^^n A€t©r — m)9 n tkrfuity chafie ! 
And yet fo fqueamilli is otir Lady elf, 
Shv'd rather dit — than paragraph herfelf; 
So fix'd on mc— the PrQieguefpeaking Hackf 
To (lop, with Pufdire£f, the Critic Pack, 
Who yelp, and foannng, bark from morn to night, 
And when run hard — turn tail^ — then fnap and bile i 
Putting the timid Hare- like- Bard to flight. 
Tofuch, the beft and only PufF to hit, 
Is that which honeft Candour muft admit, 
A Female Scribbler is an harmlefs Wit ; ^ 
And who fo harmlefs as our prefent Bard, 
Claiming fSo greater or didind reward, 
Than what from free Tranllaiion is her due, 
.Which here in fulled trull (he leaves to you : 
With this remark; — Who own their Debts with prid^, 
Are well entjtled to the Credit Sid6. 
And as for thofe with whom ihe makes (o free 
They'll ne*fer complain of Engliih Liberty; 
But glory to behold their Tinlel fhine, 
Through the rich BpUion of the Englifh Line. 

Fcax 
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PROLOGUE. - 

Fear then avauni ! Tnift to a British Jurx— 
With thcni» an honcft Vcrdidl ril enfure you : 
Let Echo catch the found— 'Tis Pratt *ena6h, 
You'ie yuclges •/ the Lanv^^ as vuiil as Fads» 
On this {ht refts her Caufe, and bo^pes to find, 
As Friends, and Next Door Neighbours, you'll be kind j 
At Ita/l, this only punifliment enifue, 
^ Frouun-^and that's fevere enough, from you. 

7 bus puff" J — I freely to the Court commit her, 
Not doubiid'^, as a WoiDan, you'll acquit her— *»- 
And now join ifTie^ Sirs, without delay— "1 

Jydi^ing from 'writien Evi^en^e our Play> . > 

And^ftfiJ her a guod Deii<vtrariCe, I pray. j 

• Vide, Earl CAMOSN*i celebrated bkiid Cofiftitttliooal Spoeck 
and O^ialon on ihe iubjei^ of ^JLIbelv. 
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Dramatis PerforiaB. 
MEN. 

Sir George Splendorville Mr. Palmer. 

Mr. Manly Mr. Kemble. 

Mr. Blackman Mr. Baddeley. 

Mr. Lucre Mr. R. Palmer. 

Lord Hazard Mr. Evatt. 

Willford Mr.AiCKiN. ^ 

Henry Mr. Palmer, Jun. 

Bluntly Mr. BANNi8T£R,Juh. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Caroline Seymour Mrs. BRooke. 
Lady Bridget Squander Mrs. Heard* 
£van$ Mrs. Edwards* 

Eleanor Mrs. Ksmblb. 

Other Ladies, Gentlemen, Servants, &c* 

SCENE-— JiONPON. 
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SCENE I. An jiniicbamiir at Sir G%€i%^t 
SpLBNDORViLLe'iy aJjttining a Ball room 



EfU^r Blvitti. Yy meeitng a Strvam in Umityn 
Bluntly^ 

V^OME, come, if not every thing retdy ? Is not 
the iMLlUroom prepared yet ? It is paft ten o'Clock. 

Btr^Hint^ We have only to fix up the new cbande'- 
aelter. 

Bluntly V\\ have. DO new chandeh>r. 

Servant, ^y maftcr &f4 the Iftft baU ht gave, the 
company ti^er^ in the dark. . 

B Bfuntfy. 
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Bluntly. And if you blind thcra with too mucli 
ligb , they wiJl he in the dark ftill. 

Ser^jant, The muficians, fir, wifli for fomc wine. 

Fluntly. What, before ihe ball begins ? No, telt 
them if they are tipfy at the end of ir, it will be qmt^ 
foon enough. ' ' * 

Servant. You are always fo* crofs, Mr. Bluntly, 
V hen my mafter is going to have company. 

Bluntly. Have not I a right to be crofs? For while 
the whole hoafe is in good humour, if there was not 
one perfon crofs enough to take a little cafe, every 
thing would be wailed and ruined through extreme 
good temper. (A man cro§es the ftage,) Here, you 

— Vlifter Pray are you the perfon who was fent 

with the chandelier ? 

Shopman. Yes, fir. 

Bluntly. Then pleafe to take it back again— Wc 
doij't want it. 

Shopman. What is your ob]e£tion to it, fir ? 

Bluntly. It will coft too much. 

Shopman. Mr. Bluntly, all the trades people are 
more frightened at you than a,t your mafter.— Sir 
George, Heaven blefs him ! never cares how much 
a thing coft-s. ;,. 

Bluntly. That Is, becaufe he never cares whether 
be pays for it or not ■ but if he did, 'depend upon 
it he would be very particular. Tradefmen all wifc 
lo be paiil for thJir ware, don*t the/ ? 

,S/>^/»wfi;?..- Certainly, fir. 

Bltmtly, 
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Bluntly, Then why. will they force fo hiany linne* , 
ceffafy things, an4 make fo many . extra vagaot 
, charges as to put all power of payment out. of the 
queftion } 



Enttr Ev^Ns:— -T^^ Tradefman goes off at the 
oppofite Door» 

. Bluntly. How do you do, Mrs, Evans ? {^SulUnly. 
E'vaftt, What noakes you figh, Mr. Bluntly ? 

Bluntly. What makes you fmile ? 

Evanj, To fee all the grand preparations for the 
ball this evening. I anticipate the joy my lady will 
take here^ and 1 fmild for kef. 

Bluntly. And I. figh for my mafter.— I forefee all 
the bills that will be brought in, for this evening's 
expence, and I anticipate the forrowit will one day be 
to bim, 

E'aans. Btit confider^ Mr* Bluntly, your mafter 
has my lady's fortune to take. 

Bluntly, Yes, but I confider he has your Tady to 
take along with it $ and 1 prophecy oi>e will dick i y 
hioffome time after the other. is gone* 

E'vam, For iharae—- My lady, I have no doubt, 
will foon cure Sir George of his extravagance. 

Bluntly. It will then be by taking'awiiy the means. 
— Why, Lady Caroline is as extravagant as himfelf. 

E%atis. 
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Unmns, You arc imftaken.-r^She never giijcB fouts^ 
mafquenuies, balh, or cntertaionmtft of anj kind. 

Biumfy. But (tit conftandy goes to them yhencrcr 
flie It invited. 

Evans. That, I call but a flight imprudence — She 
*has no wafteful indifcretions like Sir George. For 
bftaoce, flie' never makes a laviih pr^feot. 

Bluntly, No» but ihe taka a kvifli prefent, as rea- 
dily as if Hie did. 

Evans. And furely you cannot call that impru- 
dence ? 

Bluntly, No, I call ic fomething worfe. 
Evans. Then, although ihe loves gaoiing to <)if- 
tia^ion» and plays deep, yet ihe never lafes. 

^ Bluntly, . No, but ftie always wui9<-T«nd that i call 
Cbitie thing worfe. ^ 

X^Ahudrappingattbtflnttit^r. 

Evans. Here's the company. Will you permit 
me, Mr. Bluntly, to (land in one corner, and havi? * 
fepi\rih<rm? 

Blunily, If you pjeafe. (l^apfing again.) What 

fpirit there is in that, Rat, tat, tat, tat.-^And what 

, life, frolic, and joy, the whole hovfe is going to' ^X" 

peiience etcept myfelC As for oaie, I am ready tokrry 

at the thoughts of it ail. JBxsl, 

Enter Lady Caiiolinb. 

Z. Car^lim Here, the firft of the company. I am 

(brr^forit. {ETAHBCHnes/arwarJJ Evans, what 

. lias brought you hither ? . 

Evans* 
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E^vans, I came» my ladj, to fee the preparations 
^ making on your account — for it is upon your account 
alone, that Sir George gives this gi^aA Jite, 

L Caroline, Why, I do flatter myfelf it is.— But 
where is he ? What is it o'clock ?-«It was inopoflible 
to {lay at the ftupid opera. — How do 1 look I I once 
did intend to wear thofe fet u. diamonds Sir George 
prefented me with the other morning— but then, I 
refleSed .again, ti at if 

Evans, Ah> my lady, what a charming thing to 
have fuch a lover— Sir George prevents every wiili— 
be mud make the beft of hulbaads. 

L. Caroline. And yet my father wifhes to break off' 
the -marriage— he talks of his prodigality— and, cer--. 
tainly, Sir George lives above his income. 
Evans, But then. Madam, fo does every body elfc. 

L, Caroline. But Sir George ought undoubtedly to 
. change his condu£t, and not be thus continually giving 
balls an^ entertainments — and inviting to his table ac- 
quaintance, that not only come to devour h 15 dinners 
and ftrpper%'bnt him. . < 

Evan's. Ar\6 there are people malicious enough (o 
caFl your kdyfliip one qf his de^ urers too. ' 

L Caroiiner A& a treaty of mardage is fo nearly 
concluded between us, I th'nk, Mrs. Evans, I am at 
liberty to w'lit Sir George, or to receive his prefents, . 
without hkving my chi- raaer, or my delicacy called 
in queftion. (/f loud rafping.) The co^.npany 
are cominrg : is it not ftrange he is not here to receive 

^3 £«/*A 
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Enter two La Jits an J a Gentleman, njoho curtfy anJ 
be^ju /• L ADY Caroline.— ^IR OeorgI entirs 
mt the 9f^9/tti Jwr, mqgntfictnilj Jbreffti^ 

Sir Ge$rge. Ladies, I cnircat your pardoQ > dc^ 
Lady Caroline excufe me. I have been ta thecoma- 
try tU the morntog, and have bad fcariOe time to re- 
lura to town and dreft for your reception. 

' \Anotber raffing 



£«^]^R. Lt7CRBy Lord Hazard, Lady Bai©*- 

Sir George. Dear Lucre, I am glad to fee you. 

Mr. Lucre. My dear Sir Geqrge, I had abo^ tea 
engagcmcntt this evening, but they all gave place to 
your invitation. 

Sir George. Thank you.— My dfcar Uidy Brid^* 

L Bridgets It is impoffiWe to refift tn invltatioa 
from the moft polifhed man alive. {Sir Geo RGB 
lows) What a fuperb drefs ! {in bis hearing, as A# 
turns away) and what an elegant deportnieot. 

Mr^Lu^re. [After J feaking apart with ^i% 
Georor.] No, I am not in a (late to talce any part 
at Pharo — 1 am ruiii'd.— Would you beUeve it Sir 
George, I am not worth a farthing in the world. 



Kr Gnrgf. Yes, I believed it long a^o. 

Mr* Lutn* Now wc are on tbtt ftffijea— cooM yott 
. lend me a haiidred pounds i 

Sir Giorge. [Takitfg »ut Us fHAtt-to^i:^ 1 have 
^nt ine» only tlus bill for two bnndred. 

Afr. Lucn, That will do as well-— I am not cir- 
ComdandaL (Takeg it.) And my dear jSir Gebrge 
cbromawl my porfe at any tlme-^iUl h ^ontaiat/ ^ill 
«fer be at yom fert iee. ' 

tir Gf9rge, I thanl you. • 

Ur. Lucre, Nay, chough 1 hare no moiiey of mj 
ewii» yet you know I can atwaytraife friends-^ad by^ 
beafca ! my dear Sir- George, I ofteirwHh to (eeyou 
reduced to my ctrcumftancee, merely fo jtrove how 
mieh I could, and w«tiA/> do to lerve you* 

At Gt$rg0. 1 finceiely thank you. 

Mr. Lutri. Aiid one can better aft a bvour fbr 
•ae's friead than for one's-felf, you know : for when 
ooe wa»rs to borrow maiwy o« pn^'s^wn accqunt^ 
there aro fo many Httlf deticacles to get the better 
of— fuch as I felt juft now.— I wfts as pale a9 death/ 
I dare (ay, when I afted you for this meuey-^id 
tot you perceive I was ? 

Sir Giof^i. I can't fry I difl. ^ 

Mr. Lucre. But you OMift have obierved I faefitated^ 
and looked very foolifli. 

^ Sir Geerge. I thought for my part, that I Ipoked 
as fooUflu— *put I hope I did not hefitate. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Lucrt, Nor ever wJlli when a friend appljs 
to you, ril.anfwf/^ for it— Nor ever fhall a fiicnd.he- 
fitate when you apply. 

Urd Hazard. [Tiding Sir George qfide.] The 
obligations I am under, to you for extricating me 
from that dangerous bufinefs^- • ' 

Sir George. Ney^r name it 
• Lprd Hazard, Not only najn^ It, Sir George, but , 
{hortly I hope to return the kindQefs j-and, if I do, 
but live-T — :. \ , 

Sir Giorge. [To the company. 1 Permit me. to con- 
dud you CO the next apartment. 

Ladj Caroline * Moft willingly;/ Sir George* I 
was the firft who arrived j which proves my Ci^er.-, 
nefs to dance. ... .^, 

Sir George, [/(fide to her J] But let me hope, paffipn 
for dancing was not the only one, that cauied your 
impatience. 

[As the company move towards ^ the bailor oom^ 
Mr. LucR-E and Lord Hazard come for* 
^vard, 

Mr. Lucre. Oh! there nevei" was fuch a. man in 
the worrd as the mafter of this houfe ; there never^ 
Ayas fuch a friendly, generous, noble h^eart j he hai 
th£ beft heart in the world, and the beii: tafle in 
drefs. - 

[T&e company exeunt^ and the mufic i$ beard to 
begin, 

SCENE 
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SCENE IL' An Jpartmnt^ njobkb JiMUs tht P#- 
nfirty rf tbi Inb^ii^nis. He n ny and £1. b a k ox. 

difc9V€rtJ» 

Eleanor ' It is verj late ancf very coW too, brother ; 
«n<) jet we l\ave neither of us heart to bid each other 
good night. 

, Henry. No — ^beds were made for reft/ 

E/eaner, Aod that noife of carriages and link-Uiyft 
at Sir George Splendorville's, next door, would keep 
vs awake^ if our fbrrows did not. 

Henry* The poor have dill more to cocuplain of» 
when chapce throws tHIin thus near the rich^^t 
^forces upon their jjiinds a cotnparifon might drive tben» 
to dcfpair^ if — 

E/famr. —If .they (houW not ha\e good fefv<e 
enough to refledt, that all this buAie and ftow of 
pleaiure, may fall very (hort of happinefs ; as all 
the diftrefs ^e feei> has not yet, thafik Heaven^ 
reached to misery. . 

• Henry. What do you call it then } 

Eteaner. A trial; fent to make us patient. 
Henry, It maj make you fo,^ but cannot mc. Gond 

Borning to you. [GorVr^» 

EUan^r. Nay, it is night yet. Where are you go- 

Mg? 

Henry* 
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Henry, I don't know.— To take a walk.— The 
ftreets are not more uncomfortable than thb place, 

and.fcarcely colder. 

Eleanor, Oh, my dear brother I I cannot. cx» 
prefa half i\\t uneafinefs I feel' when you part from 
me, though but for the (horicft fpace. 

Henry. Why? 

Eleanor, Recaufe I know youf temper ; you are 
impatient under adverfity ; you rafbly think provi- 
detfce is unkind ; and you would fnatch thofe favours, 
which are only valuable when bcftowed. 

Henry. What do you mean ? *" 

Eleanor. Nay, do not be angry ; but every time 
you go out into this templing town, where fupcrflu- 
0U8 riches continually meet the eye of the poor, I 
tremble left you (hould forfeit your honefly for that, 
which Heaven decreed Aould not belong to you. 

Henry, And if I did, you would defpife and dcfert 
me? ^ . 

Eleanor, No : not^Jefert you; for I am convinced 
you would only take, to bring to me ; but this is to 
aflure you, I do npt want for any thing, 

Henry. Not want ?-— Nor tlocs my father? 

Eleanor, Scarcely, while we vifit him. Every 
time he (ees us we make iiim happy ; but he would 
never behold us again if we behaved unworthy of 
him, ^ ' -. 

Henrg. What ! banifh us from a prifon ? 

Eleanor, 
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EUanpr. And although it is a prifon; *7<hx could 
act be happy under fu<:h a reftridlion. 

Henry, Happy I— When waS I happy laft f 

Eieanw^ Yeftcrday, when your father thanked yo* 
for your kindnefs to him. Did^e not all three weep 
with affection A>r each other ? and was not that hap- 
pmefs ? 

flenry. It was — nor wifl I glveupfuch r^tisfaftion 

Tor any enticement that can offer. Be contented 

Eleanor,— for your fake and my father's, I will be ho- 
ned ^*Nay, more, — ^I will be fcrupuloufly proud — 
and that line of conduft which my own fionour could , 
not force me to follow, my love to>«» and bimy fhall 
compel me to,— *When, through necefliry, I am 
tempted to plunder, your blufhes and my father's an- 
guifli Aiall hold my hand.^=-*And when I am urged 
through impatience, to take away my own life, yxnir 
lingering death and his, (hall check tbe horrid fug- 
geftion, and I will live for you. 

Eleanor, Then do not ever truft yourfelf away, at 
iea 9;. from one of us. 

Henry. Dear fi{Jcr ! do you imagine that your 
.pX>wer is lefs when Teparated from me ? Do you fup- 
pofe I think lefs frequently on n*y father and his dif- 
mal prifon, becaufe we are not always together ? Oh] 
no ! he coqies even more forcibly to my thoughts m 
his abfencc— and then, more bitterly do I feel his mi- 
fery, than while the patient old man, before my eyes, 
tnlks to me of his confolatious j his iotcnial comforts 
from a confcience pure, a mind without malice, and a 

heait. 
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Iwart, wf^eceeveryvirttieiotiaipyft place. — ^Thensfbre, 
do not fear that I ihottid forget either hitn oryon^ 
though { mJlg^t poffibljr forget myfirlf. 

Eleanor. If before him I am cheerful, yet -to oiyfelf 
I mufl complain. [fVeeps] And that found of feC 
tivity at the houfe adjoioiog is infiipportabiel efpeci- 
ally when I reflc-^.tbat a v^ry final] portion of what 
will be wafted there only tjiTs one night, would be fuf^ 
ficient to give my dear father liberty. 

[A^apptng at the door of her cbamhtf on the pp^ 
pofite entr'ance.} 

Eleanor, Who's there ? - 
Mr. Blackmatt. Open the door. [without* 

Eleanor. Thevoiceof ourbndlord. [Goet totbeJoori^ 
' Is it you, Mr. BUckman ? 

Blackman. Yes, open the door, [Rapping huder. 

, [Sbe opens //.--Blackman enters^ foikweJ iy 

BLUNfL-K.J 

Blaehman. What a time have ydn made me vnk I 
*-And in the name of wonder, why do you lock 
your door ? Have you any thing to I6fe ? Have not 
you already fold all the furniture you brought hither? 
And are you afraid of being tlolei^yburfelf? 

[Ele ako r retires to the back of tbe fiage. 

Bluntly, h this the chamber ? 

^ " . BUcHman* 
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Mss^Mft* T«», Sir, jp»t Mr. mu»d)r»^u i* <^« 

[Black MAN a£ume$ a very diff^ftnt tmt rf 
,V6^fi$M^^^iffgt0 ^v-ittLr iind &i.k amor i 
I* tSe MM ii it sllfiAmijfi^ humli^^ f ibt 
ubiT mU harmful 

Biackman. Why yes, fir,— this is the only place I 
imf#)eftkiiryi9«rti hoiife, fliieeyotir itiaft<$rh^ beea 
pkaAd to ocCufiy that tiexi ddtfr, wtyile his oMrnmag- 
tiific^nt ORt bat hewn retpOFing.-^Lock y^urftif up> 
iodecdl (UMmg ^ Lh%A»oh.)^Yon fa«ve been 
cominuaily alking/me fof more rooips, Mr. BJuotly, 
sftd have not I made near half a dozen doors already 
from one bQu&to (.he other, on purpofe to accomtno* 
date your good family.-*Upon my honour, I have not 
now a iingle xrhamber but what I hft?e let to thefe 
lodgers, an^i what 1 have abfolute occaiioa for my- 
fclf. ' 

Bluntly.,, And if you do put yourfclf to a Uttle 
inconvenience^ Mr. Blackmao, furely my mafter— 

Blackman. Your mader^ Mr. Bluntly, is « very good 
man- -a very generous man-^and I hope at baft he 
has found me a very lucky one 1 for good luck is^aU 
the Tecommendation which I, in my humble ftatioD, 
4fpire to-— and (Incc I have been Sir George's attorney, 
I have gained him no lefs than two law-fu^ts. 

Bluntly, I kfiow it* I know alfo that you have 
loft htm four. ▼ ^ 

Slaclman, We'll drop the fubjefi.— .And in regard 
to this loom, fir, it does not fuit, you fay ? 

C BluHily. 
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Blunt fy. No, (or I feel tte cold wiad blow tlmmglt 

c\^erj crevice* 

Biackman. Bat Aippofe i was to have it ptit a little 
into repair ? That window, for inilancet (hall have a 
pane or two of glaG put in % the cracks of the door 
ihall be ftopt up ; and then every thing will have a 
very dliFerenr appearance. 

Bluntly. And why has not this been doae before? 

Biackman. Would you have me be laying ^out my 
money, while I only let thepkqie ^ ft paltry price, to 
people who I am obliged to threaiten to turn idto the 

(Ireers every quarter, before I<an get my rent from 

them ? 

Bluntly, Is that the fituatlon of youf lodgers at 
prefent ? 

Biackman, Yes.— But they made a better appear- 
ance when they fifft came, or I had hot taken inch 
perfons to live thus near to your matter. 

Bluntly, That girl (looking at Eleanor) Teems 
very pretty— and I dare fay my mmfter Would not care 
if he was nearer to her. 

Biackman, Pfliaw, pfltaw — ftie is a poor creature — 
(he is in great diftrefs. She is mifery itfdf. 

Bluntly. I feel quite charmed with mifery.---Who 
belongs to her ? 

Biackman. A young man who fays he is her bro- 
ther-^vcry likely he is not— but that I fhould not en- 
quire about, if they could pay my rent. If people 
^ will 
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will pay me» I dOn't circ what they are. (Addrtffing 
bimfelfjo Eleanor) 1 defire you will tell your 
brother when he comes in, that I have occafion -for 
die money which wiU be due to me to-morrow — and 
iiridon't receive it before to« morrow night, he muft 
feek fome other habitation. 

Bluntly. Huflit Mr. Blackman— if you fpeak fo 
loud, you will have our company iii the next hoiife 
hear you. 

Blaekman. And if they did, do you think It vvouKl 
fpoll their dancing ? No, Mr. Bluntly, — And in thit 
refpe^l, I. am a peribn of faihiop.r-l aevcr tutler. 
any diftreis tojnierfcre with my enjoy men's. 

Eleanor^ [Coming to bim.] Dear fir, hsvebut- 

patience a little while longer.*— Indeed, I hope yoii 
will lofe nothing. 

Blaekman, I tvoJ^V lofe any thing. 

Eleanor. ^ [FMo*wing him,] Sir, f would fpeak 
a fingle word to you, if you will be fo good as to hear 
me ? 

itumlj, Afi ftay and'hear her. . 

El^n9r» {Looking. «/,BLONTLy.] But I wilK 
to fpeak to him by ourfdves. , .' 

Bluntly; Then ril withdraw. * 

Blaekman, . "What have yoa to fay ? [In anger. 
^ ' Bluntly. 
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Btuntfy, Hear fier, Mr. Bhckmaih-^-ormaj none of 
her fex ever IHlen to you, fifjrtX 

SUckrnM, If it isonljr to cbU«MB«^ ta Utjin 
continue here, I am gone hi aa iaftanc»'--^Qiiie^ 
fpeak quickly, for I have no Ume fQ lofe^^^CoaiO, 
fpeak, fpeak. 

EUaiHtr, But are. yon reeved ta have no puj f 
Yo4| know in what a helplefs (ituation we airf'^aod 
the deplorable ftate of my poor father. 

[Weeping, 

Blackmmn. Ay, I tbonght what you had ta fay>-«i> 

fareWvU farewei. 

f 

Eleanor. [L/tyhg hold 9/ him.] Oh! da not 
plunge us into more diHrefi than we can bear ; but 
©pen your heart to compalHon. 

Blackman, I can't— '—'tij a thmg ! never ^d m my 
life. 

[GAng, t€mc0t^B>uvuri,ytn i»b^ A^^i iUm. 

Bluntly, V/eH, have you granted her requeft? 

Blackman. I would do 9 ^reat de%I 10 obKje f#u, 
Mr, Bluntly— and if you will only give your word for 
the trif!e of rent owing, why, 1 an tidt ft hard-heart- 
ed but I will fuffer her to ftay. 

Bluntly. Well, weU,— 1 will give^my word. 

Blackman. But remember, it is not to be put down 

to 
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to jrour mafter's accouat> but to jour own.— I am 
not to give credit* 

Eleanor. Nor aoxl tQ hf ttiy brother under an obli- 
gation of ,this nature. (7» Bluntly) I thank jou 
for jour offer y fir» but I caniiot accept it. 

Stockman, {Jn txtrtm angu<\ What do yo« 
»feafab/that? ' 

BIuMify. Perhaps (he 18 right. 

Eleanor^ MjlM-pther would refent my. acctptance 
of a favour froma ftrangen. 

Slackman. Yoiv brother veient ! A poor man re* 
fcAtljPidfptt ever hear of aa/.bod/sief^ing a^ 
poor oaao'a refentmeot ? 

£/ptfffor. No-«*nor a poor woman Vprajers. 

Blackman, Yes, I %vill regard your prayers, if yotr 

will fuffer this gentleman to be your friend. 

f '•■•'•. - ■ ' • - ,* * '^ 

E/ianor, Any acquaintance of your's, Mr., Black- 

maQ^ I muft diftruft. , 

: BlacJ^n^an, Do you hear with what contempt flie 
treats us both ? 

Biantiy. But pefKaps ihe is right-i-it Jeatf, In 
treating one of ^s fo, I am lure (he i?l— and I will for- 
give- her wrojnging the 6ne> for the fake <>f her doing 
juftice to the Other. 

■ • ■ En fen ' 
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Efif^r Hburt: le imru mi fekng Blackuaw 

Htnry. Wli» aret&ifr \ 

Btackw^n^. *« Wjip arc tbrfcr ?" pid yon cvfr h^ar 
dicfa impertinence? (diiti^ t^/'oflbimj, ?ffj y^jfA . 
arc you, fir ? 

^#jfrx. I am a man. , 

JAraljmm. Teih— buti tm a Ittr^. . 
Htnty. Whatever 70a are, this apartment is mine, 
not 7»iiif^-M««d J defire j»tt ID taavt k.. 

S^acKWHift* But to-iMorrow it win' oe mnit, ataU ^failsit 
I ihall defire jou to leave if, and hret jon td fcftve'%; 

Henry E)ma^r,mwm tkt otUi diftmbti ^%mi 

feojHtftyQU. rr >l ^ 

Bhiciman. And I am (brr/ that I And my friend 
fiiOotd come here ta he affronted'. 

Biuntlj. Mr. Blackman, I won't he calfetf names. 

BiackMMH, Namef, fir I Wbat tenet Ad' I cttll 
7011 } 

Plfmb TM m%jm %^% vf^fim f<iaid 1 1 afliire 
yofu fof I am i^0t uTed tf bf csrftcd oamca^ 
I i4ib)iU ifraaai «Aoj(c diu^Of r lat^cri tbiiigr^ 
and ril lee you knpw that I am Mt fw» iJMO^ 

Biatkman. Why, yj>u blockhead, does not yoor 
maS^taUhtmrelf my friend? 

BJuHif^. 



Blunify. Ycty mj oiafter is % great iQiii» tud he 
Cioget % place without a eharader,— but if I lofe 
minCf lam ruined ^ therlCr^ take care how jou 
niical me fi)rlWfotiirai>fbr ^'aiTiiia joxl I won*t 
bear it. I am not joiir firicndi aod 70a (hall find I 
tm oot 
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SCENE.J. ..irf^i^^w^ n/. SiA^f %«??"»- 
dohvillb's. 

Enter Sui C%o^qm filhwut h Bluntly. 

^i> Gi9rg€. 

\J\J »T % -T** •., . .t. » I Ku&Ptng i^i» ^^s, 

Bhnily, Juft noon, fir. 
S$rGi0rgt, Whj was I waked fo earl^ ? 
Blunify, Yoa were not^nked, (ir»«-*-Yoa rung. 
I Sir George, Then it was in my ileep-*and could not 

I you fuppofe fo ?-«—— After gomg to bed at five, to 
I make me rife at noon ! (in a ^hieni pafi9n) What 
am I to do with mjfelfy fir, ttll it it time to go out 
for the eyening ? . 

Mlunilj. Tou have company to dinner yoir know, 
fir. 

Sir George* No, it id to fapper--and what am I to 
do with myfelf till that time ? 
Btuntlj. Company again to rupper> Sir ? 

Sir 
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. SirGim-gf. Yesmtiih^ felf-fft«ie cwnpafijt tia^ 
laftnighb^I invited them upon Lady Carolina's Jte- 
CQfliie««k>to .^V9 bet m (^porcuaiiy of revenue* for 
tM .«pnv ft»fl loft hew "y«fterday ctei>i«g»-raad I w» 
9II w9ariRi^9^I ftsQ all laficwie iMi4 fretfiidnerf liA ibt 
time arrives.— But now I call to mind, I jiive «« ti^ 
fair that may engage my attention a few hours, You 
were giving me an accoiKit, Bluntlj^i of thai bcaji?' 
tiful girl I ^w eprer at Biackman*si j 

S,iuMi(y. Ye»» fir, I faw hcr fee Uil vif^ in Mff< 
Blackmail's houre«»ike lodgea tbeM 
, Sir G4$rgt^ lodeod ^ -In Blackmaft'a koufe ? I ami 
glad to bear it. 

* Blnn$tf. Aiwl be bM afTured m^ iir» ihac fiie tn4 
Ur &»ily tfcr 10 the gr«ateft poverty iomgiQaUA. 

Sk (tim^gt, I 8fB glad to iMar k« 

Bluntly, Tbey have been it {pemt abdvt 4 t\i%hre' 
iTif Qtb ie Xo&don^ in &ard) Qf 'ib^i« |i^ f«Uti«&» : 
bvt iniUtd cif mteiiog with lhe«i» tba fih^b^r ^wift 
^•n ftod remembered bjr ft» o^ CNdttii ^h» hat 
ihrowo him into prifoiv 

Sir Gecrge. I am "nry ^M> <d bear it, 

Bhntfy, But the young woman. Sir, has been io 
Aiort a time in towo^ ^ hfl| iecinjngly a great deal 
of modefty and virtue. 

Sir Gnrge, And I am ^try gtad to hear of that 
MO^F^eHr ^ hettef^QU inow I do-^r i am r 
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7d^^ ***" '"'^^ compliance I meet, with from 

^ ^W^ But if I „,ght prefume to advife.- fiT,^-« 
you arc fo foon ,o be married w her l^dy/hip. whonr 
70U love w.,h fincere affeaion, you fhoold give orr 

Sir Ge^ge. And F JhalJ give it «p, Bluntry; before 
mj fliarnage takes place-for. fhort a, that time may 

l«„', kT^ u*"" P*'^'""^"' be over and forgotte-n 
long before the interval ha, paffed away.-Bbt that 
brother you were mentioning—— . ^ 

Biuntlj. I have fo«,e reafonto think, that with 
«H his poverty, he has a notion of honour. - . 

Sirjj»rge. lUugbingZ Oh If bwe often tried" 
rte effea of t putfe bf gold with people of honour- 
Ware you defited them to be fem (wm lotdered. . 
Bluntly, I have, Sir. 

Sir Gtorg*, Set if they are coqie. [Exit BttrwriT). 
Afr! my dear Lady Caroline, it is you. and only yo», 
whom I Iwwith •fiiwcrepaffion/.bminwaitin* 
t«"» long expeaed event of our marriage, permit mT 
to indulge fome lef* exalted-wiflies. -. ■ . 

' ' ' ' Enter Blvht Lit. -1 

Sirpt«rg*, Are they cpme ? . ' 

Blunilj^. The jMng man ic ii, tbe aati-ck*u»ber^ 
ftf, b,»t bis fifter is not with him. (S^nku^i,Hiv%Y 

vtbt 
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wbp iswithut) Fleftfe to walk tbU waj-Hny niaftcr 
dfifires to fee you, . 

SirGiQrgtj, No, no, no—I do not'deflre to fee 
Kxtsif, if bifi fiiler is not therc^-^Zoundsyoufcoundrcl 
what did you call bim in for ? _ 

[Sm George U^ks at bim ivttb acarelefsfa* 

ms/iaritj—BL u n t LT Itavej tbe rMtn."^ 

Sir George, Young man, I am told you arc very 

poor— ^you xnay have heard that I am very rich— -and 1 

fuppofe you are acquainted with the extenfive mean* 

ing of the v/ord— gcnerofity. 

Henry, [After an btfitation.l /Perhapsnot, fir« 
Sir George, The n>eaning of it, at L comprehend^ 
is, for the rich to give to tbe poor.— Have you any 
thing to a(k of me in vi^hich I can ferve you ? 

Henry. Your propofal is fo general, I am at a lofs 
what to anfwer-^but you are no doubt acquainted 
with the exteniive meaning of tbe word, ^r/V/f,--*aBd 
that will apologise for the feeming indifference with > 
which I receive your offer. 

Sir George, Your pr4de feems eztenfive indeed —1 
beard your father was in prilon, and I pitkdbinu 
i Henry, Did you. Sir ?— Did you pity my father :— 
I beg your pa^don^— if I have faid any thing to offend 
you i>ray forgive h— nor let my rudenefs turn your 
^oinpaffion away from him, to any other object 

Sir 
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Sm^ Gmpge. Would ft ffHnH Ihm rel^fe Mm ftom 
confinement ? Would about a buodlvd pOtirf a - 

/f/irr^« I bam no dc^obi but^it iMfuld. 

. BirGfvfge. Thctt tabcr that ftotc. tt hot fixr- 

prifed — I mean to difpofe of a thoufand ^ineas this 
way, inftead of fitting up a theatce in mjr own houfc.— » 
That (gi'oing bim the h^te) is a mere trifle ; my box 
at the opera» or my diAner i I mean to dine alone to* 
mornow, inftead of inviting company^ 

Henry Sir Geotgc, I fpoke lb rtidely to you at 
tirH:, that t knew no other way to ihew my humiiitj* 
than to accept your prefent without reludtance'^I do 
rherefote, as the gift of benevolence^ not at the infuk 
of better for une. 

5/r George, Vou hsLTe a brother » have not you ? 

fhniy. No, Sir-^and only one lifter* 

Sir George. A f^Aer is it ? well, let me fee your ft^ 
ther and your brother — your fifter I mean-^id Bot 
you fay ?— y^ u (tild a fifteri did not you } 

Hinry. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Georfie* . We^)> let me fee. ytmt fatiifr aiid ktr ; 
they will rejoice.at their good fortune I tmagibe, ati^ 
I Wiih to b^ a witnefs of thcit joy* 

Henry. I will ihJA moment go to our kwjrer^ escri* 
cate my father, and we will all retom and roaJte jrott 
the fpedtator of the happioefs you have beftowed> 

Forgive o^y eageraefs to difeMe yo^r botttityr^-fir) ^ 
before I have (aid half I feet| I Ay t4 iweftl it to dty 

fatheri 
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father ; to wfiom I can more powerfully cxprcfs my 
fenfations— than in your prefence. [Exit, 

Sir Geerge: ThsLt bait has taken — and now, if the ' 
lifter .^ill only be as gratefal. 

\E«/^r Bluntly, 

ilunilj. Dear fir, what can you have faid to the 
young man ? I never faw a perfon fo much afFeded ! 
Sir George, In what manner ? 

Blunt Ij. The tears ran down \\h cheeks as he pafled 
along, and he held fomething . in his hand which he 
prelTed to hi^ lips, and then to his heart, as if it was 
a treafure. 

Uir George, It is a trcafure, Bluntly — a hundred 
Guineas. 

Mluntly, But for which, I believe, you e.xpcft a 
greater treafure in return. 

Sir George, Doft think fo Bluntly ?— doft thinkrthe 
gh^l Is ^orth a hundred pounds ? 

Bluntly, If ilierefufes, llie is worth a thpufand— 
but if ibe complies, you have thrown away your - 
money. 
Sir George, Juft the reverfe. 
Bluntly. But. 1 hope, fir, you do hot mean to 
throw away any more thus — for although this fum» 
by way of charity, may be well applied, yet indeed, 
D ' f,r, 
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^ ', I know {pmt of yooi creditori as much ia waot 

as this poor fainil7« 

Sir Georjjre, How !— You arc iji pay bj (Qme.<tf «iy 
creditors I fuppofe ? 

Biuntlj. No, Sir, you mufl pay them, before thej 
can pay any body. 

Sir Gtorgi, Tou are impertinent — cleave the room 
inftandy, and go inTearch of this (ifter i novt while 
the fon is gone to releafe his fatherr^-Tell her, her 
brother is here, and bring her hither immediately. 

Blunt Ij Bur, fir, if you will only give me leave. 
to fpeak one word — 

Sir George, Do, fpeak ; [Goes to tbt ciiMnfJ ^€C€ 
and takes do'wn a piftof] Only fpeak a (ingle fyilahUli 
and I'll fend a ball inftantly through youriiead* 

Bluntly. I am dumb. Sir, — I don*t fpeak indeed. 
Sir — upon my life 1 don't. I wiih^I may die if I 
(peak a word. 

Sir George. Go on the ercanii I tald you i ^tA if 
you dare' to return without the girl this is youi fate. 

[Holding up the fifioU 
Bluntly. Yes, Sir. . • {Efcit-* 

Sir George, [Laying the piftol %n the tahle.l ftti*] 
pertinent puppy } to rufS^ the tetnper'ofa i^au of 
fafliion with hints of.p^rudcncep.nd morality, and piy- - 
ing his debts — all this from afcrvant toOt The ixiftt- 
lent, chatterin g 

Enter 
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Biyntly. May I fpeak now, fir ? 
Sir George, What have you to fay ? 
Siuntfy. Mr. Biadcm^ii, fir. 
Srh*, G^irgif. Bid him coiT>e inv 

i!i;/rr Blai;kma«. £^f/ Bluntly. 

Shr Gevrgt, Good morwing, Mr. Blackman; con.e, 
fit d6^Yn. 

Blackman. [Bonving refpeifffuUy^] 1 am glad, Sir 
George, I iiave found you ak>ne, for 1 come ta fpeak 
to yotf on hnportant bufinef^. ^ 

Sir Georgt. Bufii^efs !— no-—iiotnow if you pleafe. 
Biactman. But I muft, fif— I have been here ten 
' times before, iand have been, put off ; but now you 
muH hear what I have to fay. 

Sir G^or^e* Doo't be long then-^don't be tedious, 
Mr. Blfackman—- for I expert a, a — in fhort, I expedt 
« pcetiy woman^ 

Bit^man. Whe© flie comes, I will go. 
' ^i> ^Torg9. Veiy well^ . fpeak quickly then. What 
litteyMtn^Ay? 

Stockman, I cOme to ipeafc upon the fubjed of 
your /father's will ; by which you know,' you run the 
hazard of lofing great part of what he left behind. 

Sir 
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Sir George, But what am I to do ? 

B/ackman. There is no time to Be loft. Coniidor, 
that Mr. Manly, the lawyer, whom your father em- 
ployed, is a man who pretends to a great deal of nao- 
rality >, and it was he who, when your father found 
himfelf dying, alarmed his confcience, and'perfisadcd 
him to muke this Will in favour of a fecond perfon. 
Now, I think that you and I both together, ought to 
have a meeting with this confcientiouslawyer^ 

Sir George. But I fliould imagine^ Mr. Blackman^ 
that iF he is realiy a confcientious man, you and hewill 
' not be upon good terms. 

Black man. Oh I people of our avocation dlflTer in 
ierpt6t to confcience. Puzzle, confound, and abufe 
each other, and yet are upon good terms* ^ 

SirGiorge. But I fear - 

Biackman. Fear nothing — ^There are a vaft .num- 
ber o\ rerources in our art,— It is fo fpacious, and 
yet fo cot. fined — fo fublime, and yet fo profound^— fo 
d IlinO, and yet fo complicated — that if ever this per-, 
ton with whom your fortune is divided fliould be 
found, 1 know how to envelope her in a labyrinth, 
v.here flie (Kail be loft agaiil in a burry ym / But your 
fsiher's lawyer being a very honeft— rl ro^an an¥e|y« 
pjtiticular man in his profcllion,— I have reafon i^fear 
. we cannoi gain him over to oui' purpofc.-*— IF,' tbcre- 
iore>— , . " 

Enter 
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£nt9r Bluntly. 



: Sir Georgia Mf vifitor is comc^ as I told jou* 
Blackman. l^Riftngil And I am gone^ as I told 

Enter ELiAftOR. 

Blachman. {AfiJf.} My lodger | ah i ah ! (7* 
her in a ^bifper) , You ma/ i^ay another quarter. 
' ' . {Exit. 

Sir Ve9rgf. (To Eleanor) 1 am glad to fee you.— 
Bittotiy*^^ Al^itfi a fign to him i9 leave the rtm. - 

Sljtntlj.Sltf 

i^ikGt&K^t pianftt hie hand and nods bis 
beadafecond time. 

Siuntiy.S\i} ^ — 

^ [SnJ affe&iiig mt ito underhand him. 

Sir George, I ^ id you go, [^"griij. 

£luntfy. You bid.ree go, fir ?—Gh ycs^ fir.— Very 
V^ell, fir. - But indeed, fir, I did not heur you before, 
fir.— "Indw. d I did not. 

{Botvs^ and exit ivithreluSiance. tjyhich 
EleAno^ ob/efves* 

S/iancr. Pardon me, fir.— I underlKjod my bro- 
ther was here, but 1 find he is eot. 

SirOiorgf^ He is but thia inftaot gone, ancjvwill 
^3 return 
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return immcdiajely. — Stay then with me till he cdmes. 
{Takts her band.) Surely you Cannot refufe to 
remain with me a few moments; efpeclally as I 
have a- great deal to fay to yon that may t^nd'co 
your advantage. . . !^..' . 

Why do you caH your eyes with fuch impatience 
on that dr o ? {Goes and locks it ) There, now yo« 
may look at it in ya,b« . « . \ 

Eleanor, For heaven fake, why ani I locked in? 
Sir George. Becaufe you fliduld fiot efcape. 

Eleanor, That makes me refolve I will — Open the 
doqr^ ,(ir* , ■ ,-' ' ^ . ^ > {p9ingt9 it. 

Sir Gt9rgje,, Nay, liftw to. i»e ..Yout fentimeatst 
I make no doubt, are formed from books.. . . ,. 

Eleanor, No, from busforiupes-r^yet more mdnic- 
ilve. 

Sir George You fliall never know misfortune npre 
ycu, nor your relatlops.^ — I*ut this moment I prefent- 
cd your brother with a fum of money, and he left me 
^with profeflions of the deppeft gratitude. 

Eleanor, My brother ! — Has he received money 
frotn you ? Ah ! he promifed nie he'd not difgracc 
his family. 

Sir George, How 1 Family, indeed I 

Eleanor. I cannot remain here a moment longer. 
Open the door, fir — open it immediately. 

IRaifing ber voice, 
Bluntfy. 
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Biumly. \Witb9uU1 JSh^ fir, firy-^-^pen.tfaedoiM!) 
if jou pleafe-^you are wanted, fir. :? j 

Sir George. S'deatfa I wiio cah want me in iuch 
liafte ? - \Pf$ns the doer y arid appears confiufi^ed, 

. Enter Bluplfy. 

9ir George. Well, fir ! . 

Bhnily, ^ Did yoo call, fir ? ^ 

Sir George » It wzs you who called^ fir. 
Bluntly. Whc^I,fir? 
jS/r George, Yes, fir, you— Who wants me ? 

Bluntly [Lokking at Ex E a n or.]" Perha pi it waft 
y9u that called, Ma'am. 

Eleanor. It ov/ii I that called: and pray be fo 
kind as to condudt me to n^y own lodgings. 

[^B^UMrXy off erf ber bis band. 

Sir George. Dare nbt touch het— or to ftay another 
moment in the room.— ^Begone. 

' [Blu ntly Aff^i at Eleawor afide^.and 
points to the piflol i then bo<ujs humbly^ 
and retires. 

Sir George. 'And now my fi»ir Lucre 'ia 

We is going to feize ber—^e takes up tbe 
. pijiol andprefents it. 

Eleanor, No, it's not myfelf V\\ kill — Tis you. . 
Sir George. [Starting.] , Nay, nay, nay, lay it 

down 
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^omu.^*^lMj tkfttl^oltih thingdbvhi i.I l>egv]rottWilU 
(Ttemhling } It is cbarged^t Bity ^ oSit 
MJeanwr. I ineaa itto.^ off% 

SirGevrgi, But no jtfting'-^l iiefttr liked jeftiftg tm 
my life. 

Eleanor, Nor I — ^biit am atvi^ays fcrious.— Dare 
nor» therefore, infulc me again* but. let me go to my 
wretched apartment^, ^ 

IPajfes by bim, prefihrihg the hfioL 

Sir George. Go ro the' 

[She turns Jbort at tbe door^ And prefenU it agaitt. 
Sir George, What would yow do ?— Here fiJunHy T 
BJttixIyl ;[£>// EjkiANOR. 

Enter Blvntly. 

Bluntly. Did ycu call or no, fir i 

Si'-Gtorge, Yesi (if, Idid tall now. . (In a tbreat* 
tnirg accent.) .Don't you tb nk you have bdiaved 
very well this morning ? 

Bhnily. Yes, fir. I ibink I, b^ve. 

Siff George, I am not Joking. 

Bluntly* Nor am 1, (ir. 

Sir George* And do not you think 1 liioutd behave 
very well, if I was to difcharge you my fcrvice ? 

Bluntly, Aa well as can be expeded, fir, 

Sir Geoge* Why did you breakin UpOft me juft 
now ?.Dki yoti think 1 was gf^fngto tiurder the girl ? 

Bluntly, 
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Biuntfy, Ncy, (ir, I fufpe€ted neither love nor mur- 
•Icr. 

Sir George, What then did you fufpedl ? 

Bluntly, Why, fir, if I may make bold to fpctk— 
J was afraid the poor girl might be robbed : and of »tt 
fte is worth in the world. 

Sir George. Blockhead ! I fuppofe you mean her 
virtue? [SmilingnjuiihcontempU 

Bluntly. Why, to fay the truth, fie, virtue it a 
currency that grows fcarce in the world now-ft-d»y« 
—and fome men are fo much in need of it, that they 
think nothing of flopping a harmlefs female paiTeoger 
in her road through life, and plundering her oi it 
without remorfe, though its lofs, embitters every 
hbur ihe muft afterwards pafs in her journey. 

Enter Henry. 

^ Henry, Sir George, my father, liberated from 
prUon by your bounty, is come gratefully to dfFer-^ 

Enter Wilford a^^ Eleanor. 
Eleanor, [Holding her father hy the bandy to prevent 

bis going for ^ward. 
Oh, my father \ whither are you going I 1 urn back 
.-— ^turn. back. '. -. 

Ht^nry,, \To tis father.] This is youf benefaflor 
the tnah whofe benevolence has pat an end to your 
fufferings. 
[Eleanor hurft into tears and retires up the fluge. 

'■ ' : '-^ ' - WilfLrd^ 
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WilfrrA How, fir., cffn f ev«r repivy, what, I owe to 
you ? — or -how defcribe thofe emotions, which yOBT 
goodnefs at this oiomeni roakjes me feel? 

WU— 'lis aU wery well {Afije) I wifk U ws»a.— CT« 
^/w) 1 am glad I have been of fervice lo yoifc 

Wilfmrd, You ^ave b'eea like mercy urufrdk My 
^sughftier*! gratitude overflows in tears. — But why, 
my child, do you keep apart from u> ? Can you be 
too t»«ild to cODtcic your oUigatlon f 

SrrGe9fgt. Let her alone— let htf liiAilge hey 
hmsottr 

ffilfird. Speak, Ele'anor. 

^/> Gmt^* No, 1 had raiher t^ would be (ileiitii 

Wtlford. You offend me by this obflinacy. 

Eltanor, { Going /« W i l f o R D and taking bis land} 
Oh, my father J— Oh I I cannot— —I cannot fpeak. 

fVilford, Wherefore ?— ^Explain thia moment^ 
what agitates you thus. 

Eleanor. You muft leturn to confinement agam. 

B'i^ord. How ? . 

Eleanor. The money that has' fet yoa free, WO 
given for the bafeft purpo^ca^^aiid by a nmn as far 
beneath you- in principle, as yoti are beneath him tt^ 
fortune. Difdain the obligation— and coum my fk*- 
thcT) leturn to prifom 

tVilf9rd, 
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miford. Yes.— And with more joy than I ktt it. 
^Tfl Sir George) J07, in my daughter's virtuous 
contempt of tbes. "{To bh^tbildr^) Uiave the houfe 



[£xf/ Henry tfffi Eleanor. 
Wilford. [AJiktfitig iimfiif 49 SiK Geoksz. 
Tour prelent is but depofited in a Uwjer's hands, 
whofc word gained my liberty-*he ftiall inunediatelj 
rettimit to you, while I Teeum to iniprifenment, 
^iri^tdrge. If the money is in a lawyer's bands, my 
good friendy it may be ibme tiuie before you get it 
returned. [Goin^. 

Wilffd. Stay, Sir George — {he nturni) And look 
me in tiie face «while you infuU me. (SirGeorob 
Iwks on theflo^rj .You cannot.-i-I therefore triun^ht 
whikfoiiAairf Bttfore meaMhod Jike« cutprit-^ 
Y^dbe sfftiTed,aoitkAi^tfig, diffipatoi flisA, that with 
alt your infolence Mtd-cfsuelty towaida me «iid imne, I 
h&v^ ftill the chauty to rejoice, £«cb for your fake, 
at feeing you thusxonfbunded. This fti^me is ar leaft 
one trait in your favour ; and white it revenges nsjF 
wrongs, gives me joy to find, you arc not a ImrdMud 
libertine. {Bstunt. 
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A C f III. 

SC EN E L 

7he apartment at (SirGeohqb Spj,BND0|Lyii.LE*4 
ivhtre the night has been pajfed at pUy^-^everal 
card iahlts *Lvitb companj^ plays ng-^SiK Geo KG K 
and Lady Caroline at the fame table. Sir 
George rr/es furioujfy. 



N. 



Sir George. 



I EVER was the whole. train of feitfortunes fil 
united to undo a man, as this night to ruin me* The 

niod obftinate round of ill luck 

Mr. Lucre ' [leaking from a fleep,"] Whit is all 
thai ? vYou have loft a great deal of money, I fup^ 
pole? 

Sir George. Every gulneft I liad about nle, and. 
fifteen thoufand befides, for which I have given mj 
word. 

Mr* Lucre, Fifteen thoufand guineas ! and I have 
not won one of them. — Oh, confufion upon every 
thing that has prevented me. 

Sir George. [Taking La dy Caroline afide,] 
Lady Carolioe, you arc the fole perfon who has pro- 
fited 
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sited hf. fiif4oi«»— Prove to dc thit four dtefign wat 

not to ruin me ; to fink me itito the abyfs of mfl- 

fQtrtufie';«-^pro^e to me^ you love me in return for all 

jmy tender l^ve^o you. And (taking up thtcarAj 

' ,giv« njc my revenge in one fingle cut. 

Lady Caroline, If this is the proof you require, I 

Sir George. Thank you.^— And it is for double or 
quit.-i-Thank you* ~ {Uejbuffles anJcutu 

Sir George, Ay, i t wil I be mi ne— th a nk you. — ^^I 
fhall be the winner— rih ink you. {He cuu — then 
tears the cards and throws them on the floor,) De- 
flra^ion !— -FuiJ^s of the blackeft kind confpire a- 
gainU me, and all their ferpents are in my hearf.— 
Cruel, yet beloved u^oman I Could you thus abufc 
and take advantage of the madnefs of my fituaiion ? 

Lady Caroline ^ Your misfortunes, my dear Sir 
Geoi-ge — make you blind. 

Sir George, [Taking her again afiJe.] No, they 
have rather opened my eyes, and have fliown me 
what you are. — Still an object I adore -, bot I now 
perceive you are one to my ruin devoted.— If any 
^other intention had dirc£led you, would you have 
thus decoyed me to my folly ?— Y(ni know my prone- 
nefs to play, your own lUcw'^lihood of fuccefs, and 
h^ve palpably allured me to my dcflrudion. Un- 
grateful wohian, you nearer loved me, but taught me 
to believe fo, iu order to partake of my prodigality. 
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.-*-Do qot b« rufplcioui^ madam ; the debt fcatl be 
tWcharged within a week, 

l^iy Caroline. ilVitb ibi utmo/t indiferenct,] 
\T}\a will do, fir— I depend upon your word i tod 
that will do. [Exit curt fy^ing. 

Sir George, Ungrateful— cruel— fte it gone with- 
out giving n:f one hope.— -She even mfults^-defpifes 
me. ' . 

Mr. Lucre* [Cojminfr forivard] Indeed, mf dear 
friend, I compaflionaie your ill luct mod feelingly ; 
and yet I am nearly as great an obje^ of companion 
OB this occifioa as yourfilf ; for I have not won a 
fingle guinea of all your lofles : if \ had, why I 
could have borne your niisforrune with fome (art of 
pitience. 

lady Bridget. My dear Sir George, your fituii* 
tion affects me fo extremely, I cannot (lay a moment 
longer in your prefence. [G'jes to the door and re* 
turns.} But you may depend upon my prayers. 

[Exit. 

Lord Hazard, Sir George, if I had any confolatioh 
to offer, It IHduld beat your fervice — but you know-^ 
you are convinced — I have jnerely a fufficiency' of 
confolation— that is, of friends and of mOney to fup- 
port myfelf in the rank of life I bold in the world. 
For without that — without that rank — I (ir\cercly 
wifti you a good moroirg. 
^ * [fxi/ Lord Hazarb, 
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Sir George. .Good niordifig. 

[The company hy degrees all fieal cut 9f the rooni^ 
except Mr. hv.CKZ. 

Sir George* ^Looking around.^ Where are aH my 
guefts?— ^ihcgreateft pjrt gone without a word in 
CQndolencc, and the reft torturing me with infulting , 
wi/hes. . Here ! beho'd ! here is the foie reliance; 
D7hich I have prepared for the hour of nnsforfune ; 
and what is it /—words— compliments — deferrion 
^•and frojn thofe, whofe ingratitude makes tiieir ne- 
gle6l ftill more poigrlant. [Turns and fera^i^es Mr. 
Lucre] Lucre, my dear Lbcre^ are not 700 aii-aa* 
ed at what you fee ? 

: Mr: Lucre} No, not flt all-^*ris the way, of . t\\e 
world— we earefs our acqoointances v.Mlft they are 
happy and in pouer, but if they full inio misfortune, 
we think we do enough if we have the good natute / 
to j|>ity thenii. ... 

S^ir George. And ar© you one of thefe friends ? 

Mr. Lucre. I am iik6 the reft of the world.— ^ I' was' \ 
In the dumber of your flatterers ; but at prefent ycu 
have none — for you may already perceive, we are 
grpwo fincere. ^ 

Sir George But have not you a thoufand times de- 
fired me, in anydiftrefs, to prove you? 

A/r, Lucre. PiiiA you do proveme now, do you ^Cl ? 

—Heaven Llefs you. [Shaking lunds^ nxitb kim.'] 

• 1 iliall always have ^ regard for >cij — but for any 

thni^ 
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thing farther— I fcorn profeOions wWcb I do nttC 
mean to keep. [<»«^4f- 

Sir George. Nay, but Lucre f conlider the an- 
gui/h in which you ieavc mc I— -cpnfider, that to fc 
forfaken b/ injp fiiends is more affefting than the bfs 
of all my fortune. Though you have fiothing eife to 
give me, yet give mc your company, 

Mr. Lucre, My dear friend I cannot, . Refled that 
I am under obligations to you— fo many indeed that I 
am afhamed to fee you— I am naturally baihfol ^ asd 
do not be furpriM if \ ihoutd never hate the coo6- 
dence to look you in the face again- [EicU. 

Sir Gforge, This is the world, fuch as I have heard 
irdefcrtbed, bat not fucb as P could ever believe It to * 
be. — But I forgive— rl forget all the world except Ladf - 
Caroline — her ingratitude faftcns^o my heart and 
drives meio defpair. She, on whom I have fqiiaii^ 
dered fo much— Ibe, whotn I iovcd-i— and n whom I 
ftill love, fpite of her perfidy \ 

{Enter Bluntly.) 

Well, Bluntly— behold the fricndfliip of the friends 
I loved i This morning I was in pro^euty and had 
many-^this night I am ruined, and I have not one. 

Bluntly. Rtiinedj fir ? 

Sir George. Totally: and fhall be' forced to part 
with every thing T poflefs to pay the fumfl I owe.— 

Of 
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Ofxrourfc, I fliall part with ah mj fervants— arid do 
yqv endeavour to find foi^e other pkce« 

Bluntly, But firft, fir,— permit pie to alk a . favour ,- ^ 
of 70U ? 

Sir^Georgi. A favour of me ? I have no favours 
now to grant. 

Bluntly, I beg your pardon, fir — you have one— 
and £ entreat it on my knees. 

Sir George. What wonld you aft: of me ? 

IMuntly* To remain along with you dill.-*-! will 
never quit you ; but fervc you for nothing, tothc laft 
moment of my Ife. ' 

Sir George. 1 have then one friend lefr. {Emhrac- '' 
ingbim) And rever will 1 forget to tirknowJedgc 
the obiigaiion. 

Enter BIackman. 

.BA/ri&Wfl«v Pardon me — fir— I beg ten . thou (and 
pardons-^ pray excufe me, . (In the moji Jer«oiU man* ■» 
ner,) for enteriv^g before 1 fent to know, if you weie 
at leifure-— but your attendants are all laft a(Leep on 
the chairs of your antlGhaniber. — I could net wake . 
a foul — and J iinHgiiied you yourielf were not yet 

*P- ' '. ... 

Sir George. On the contrary, 1- l.avc not yet been ' 

in bed. And when 1 do go there, 1 wiili' never 10 

f\k from it again. 

Blackman, Has any thing unexpc6led happened ? 

E5 ^,> 
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SirVeof-ge: Yes.— That \ am Tiiincd— .incvitaW/ 
ruined— Behold {Sbe^wifg the card») the dnl^ 
wreck of ftiyfortiintfi 

Blackman. {istarting ) Loft all your fortune \ 

^ir Gt9rgt. All I am worth — and as ipuch ixiore. 
•s lam worth. 

[Bla cbma n. dratxs a shair^ Jits, dtrvon tkkh great 
famili^ritjiL, andfinres Sj& GBanGE r«^/lp{x »^ 
tht fact'.K 

Blackman, Loft all yoji are worth I He, he^ he^ 
he! {Laughs mnlkioujly,) Pretty news,, truly ! Why 
then 1 fuppofe I have loft great part of what I am 
worth } ail which you are imiebted to me ? — How- 
ever there is a way yet to retrieve you. But — pleafe 
to <^efire your fervarjt to leave the roonv* 

^ir Giorge. Bluntjy, leave us a moment (£!»/> 
lltUNTLY.) Well, Mr* Blackman, what i» this grand 
fecret ? 

Blackman, Why, ii) the^^ate to which you ^iav« 
reduced your^if, there is certainly no one hope for 
you, but in that porrioa, that half ofyouf fortune, 
which the will of your father keeps you out of. 

Sir Georgt, But how am I to obtain it? The 
lawyer in whofe hands it is , placed, wi-ll not give it 
up, without being infuicd from any future demand 
by fome certain proofs. 

BlackmM^ And fuppofe I .jfiiould feaich^. and 

find 
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findfroQ^i Sop[K>& I have tkeiii iltt^hjtB^i* 
-^Boc tipen thi3 occaiion» you imift iit»t onlfr. f^f) 
imptictily 6n whtt I fuj, Hut it -is neceffilrjr fta i 
&Ottid fay the faitie-joiiriclE ... 

^f> Georgr. If you adirance no faKehood, I caDnAt** 
haTe any bbjc^oni .**. 

Bhckmik. Falfeho^xi I-^-falfchood '—-I t'ppft^^ 
heiH$, Sir Gtoi!ge/ you4o not confider, that thevdis 
a particular conftra^ioo put upon ^ words- and .phraftl 
in the practice of the Uw» which th^ reft of the wprU^ 
out of that ^Vi^y^ are not clearly acquainted with»^ 
For inftance, faljebo^d with us, is not exa&ij what it " 
Is with other' people.. 

Sir George* How f Is truth, immutable truthi ta 
be corrupted and confounded hy men of the law ? 

Blackman.^ I was not fpeaking of truth^-thatywe 
have nothing to do withv 

Sir George, f , muft Vnot fay fo, however, fir»— 
And in this crifis of my fufFerings, it' is the only com- 
foft^ the onlf confolatory reflection left tocf, ^t 
truth and i, wtti never leparate. 

Blathman^ Stick to your truth— but confide in mc 
ajsiifuall — You will go with me, then, to Mr. Manly, 
your father's lawyer, and corroborate all that I ^11 : 

Sir George. TcH me, byt what you intend to fay ? 

Bhckman. I can't do that. In the pradtice of the 

law^ we never knaw what we intend to fay— and 

^ therefore 

d I 
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tlierffefre o«r blunders; wben we mke titem, are ia 
(ame ineAfiire exca&ble*— «|id if I fhoiiid ciuiiice to 
mak^ a blaoder or two,. I mean Jany tiivial iniftali«, 
wheo we come before this Uwyer, }eou nmft promife . 
net to loterfere, or in any iliape conlradidt me. 

Sir Gnrgi* A mere lapfe af memor^y I have ne-^ 
thing to dp with. - 

BUukman, And my memory grows very bad ^ ' 
therefore you. muft not difconcert me. 

9rr Gi9rgi. Come, let us begonc^l am ready t0* 
go wit|i yott this moment. 

BUckman^ I mud firft go toiue, and prepare a 
few writings, 

^fV G^orgf. Bttt call to mind that I rely upon your 
honour. 

Biaciman. Do. you think Bluntly, your fervant, in^. 
in honed man I 

Sir Ctofgi, I an> fure he Is* 

Blackman, Then, to quiet your fears, L will- take 
htm abng with us ; and you will depend on what he < 
ihali fay, 1 make no doubt ? 

Sir George. I would dake my being upon his ve* 
ractcy. . * . 

Biackma/t. Call him in, then, and bid him do as T • 

command hinii ' 

Sir George, Here, Bltfntly, (Entir Bi.uktlt.) 
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Mr. fiiiilmiaQiifti feme bofinefs «itii jM^mGAtm^ tJi 
him widi aUemion, an^ibUow bl* diiedioiiii 

[Exit. 

BlackwMn. Yov kaow» I fuppbfe^ tbi periloiis fifti* 
trion of your mafter ? '• 

IBtwrhY Jbakes bis Headi and nnlpes bh eyes ^ ^ 

Blackman, Good fellow I good fellow 1— -and yott' 
would, I dare fay, do any thing to refcue him from 
the mifery with which he Is furrounded ? 

Bluntly. I would lay down. my life. 

Black man, You caii do it for left. Only put onib' 
bkck coat, and the bufinefs is done. 

Bluntly, What's that all ? Oh I if I clin faye him 
by putting on a black coat, V\\ go buy moiuniiig, wi\ 
wear it all my life. , 

' Blaekman. There's a good fellow. I Hncerely- 
thank you for this attachment to your mailer. 

[Sbaking him by tbf band* ; 

Biunily, My dear Blackman,. I beg your pardon "^r 

what I am ^iDg io &y ; but as jrou behavie thu^, 

friendly .on this unfortunate occaiion, I mud confelk 

to you — that till now I always hated you— I could 

^r4>t bear the fight of you. — For I thought you (I 

wiih I may die if I did not) one of the £reate(l rogues 

in the world. I fancied you only waited on, and ad* 

vifed my mafter to make your maiket of bim.-r^ 

But now your attention to him in his difirels, when 

I all 
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ftU^iMfiJmit have forfaken hifD» is ^ kiod—Heaveit 
\At{% j'Ott-->-Hetveii Uefs /oo—Vllgobaji a black coat, 

• 'Miackman. I hare fointtfeing more to fay to you,— 
When you have pot on this coat^ yoa nmft meet your 
matter and me at Mr. M^nley*s, the lawyer; and when 
we are ail there, you nludmind and fay, cxadly wbal 
Ifay. ; ' 

Bluntly. And what will that be i^ 

Blackman, Oh ! fomethiag* 

Blutitlj, I have no objcdion to (ay fomething— 
\mi 1 hope you won't make me fay «fty thing. 

Blackman. You fee m to doubt me oijce niore, fir f 

Blunt^. No, t afR doubling you now for the foCt 
thne > for I always thought I was ariam before. . 

Slackman, And will yoii not rchlure to fay.yes^ 
aad no, to what I ihali advance ? 

Biuntfy% Why— I think I may venture to fay yes- 
to your no, and no to your yes, with a fafe confcience, . 

Bhckman. If you do not inflantly follow nie and 
do all that I ilniU propofe, • your mafter is ruined.— 
Wovld you fee him dragged to prrfoi^ ? 

Bfuntlj. No, I wouhi fooner go myfelf. 

Blackmart. Then why do you (land talking about a* 
lafe confcience. Half my clients would have been 
ruined if I had fh^wN^ my zeal as you do* Confcience 
indeed ! Why» this is a matter of law, to fcrve your 
amftei ih his neceility. '. 

Blantlj^ 



Sluntfy. l\>mit he^rd ncce(&ty b«» oo laMr*r4kAt if 
It has no conficience, te is iLmucfa wprie thfng than I 
took it for- — Ho matter for that-^incjiiong.— Ojh 
oiy poor niader !— I .would eveQ tell a //> to fitve 
fciffl. ^ [Exiunt, 

; SCENE «. Alwwyir'sftuiy. 

M*. MANtT {iifcovered M hit nuritiHg-dg/k-^'M 
Servant nttemiing* 

Manty, Who do you fay wrants to fpeak vith njc ? 
Servant, Mr. Lucre, fir^ 
Manly, And who elfe f 

Servant. A pcrfon who fays bis name is Wilford, 
he looks as if became from the country, and feemsia 
mean circomftances 

Manly. Shew bim to me dlredly. -And take Mr, 
Lucre, or any other pcrfon of fafliion that may call, 
to my clerkf. \Exit Set*vant] But for the poor, 
Ut thecn be under my protedion. ^ , 

£w/<?rWjLfpRD/?/r<y Eleanor. 

Manfy, Come in — walk in, and Itt me know what 
I can do to fervc you. 

IVilfirti, I depofited, fir, in your clerk's hands, 
fl ium of motley to fet me free from confinement for 
debt. — On his word, \ was difcharged— he owns he 
has not yet paid away this money, (lili he refu(c« fo 
/eilore it to me, though in. return I again render up 
my pefibn« / 

Manly 
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Mmtfy, And whjf^ would yon do this f* 

§yilfirj. Becaiife my honour— I mean my 

confcicnce— for that's the poor 'man's honour— is 

concerned. * 

Manfy. Explain jourfclf. * 

Wilfrrd, A Ton of mine, received this fum \ fgedk 
«fi :i^ddthoagkt '^ gi^n him; while ft was onlf 
meant as a purchfl^fe-^-aporchafe of what we had no 
fight to fell^— and therefore it muft be reftored to the 
owner. 

Manly, And who is he ? 

Wilford Sir<5eorgeSpkndorville — I luppofe you 
have heard of him ? 

Manly* He, you mean, who by the defire of his 
father's will| lately changed bis name from Blacid^ 
ford? 

Wilford. Sir ! . ^ 

Manly. The name, which, fome part of the (amiiy» 
while reduced, had taken* 

IVilford, Good Heaven ! Is there fuch a circuni- 
-ftance in Bis ftory ? 

Manly., Why do you aik with fuch emotion ? . 

IVilford. Becaufe he is the man, in fearch of whom 
I left my habitation in the country, to prefent before 
him a deftitutc young woman, a near relation. 

Manly, What relation ?— Be particular in your 
anfwer. 

Wilferd. 
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Manfy^ I think yiii for your IntdlKg^ncc. You 
h^ve named a peribn who for thefenhfeij years paft^ 
I have in vain endeavoured lo find.-:— But did you 
fay /he was In poveriy ? , 

miford.\d\d. 

'Mtiniy, Igive you joy then-— fort hive 'in m J: pof- 
^«ifion a dctd which conveys to a loft daughter of 
SirQedrg^'s'ftfthef; the other half of the fortune he 
bequeathed his Ton — but as yet, all my endeavours 
liavebeen' in vain to End where flie, aod an uncle, to 
wlxofe care (he was entrufted. in her infancy, ar« , 
retiied. ' . 4 ' ■ ■ \ 

^ ^Wilfk^d, [-TufHin^ to Eleanor.] Nbw, Elea*» 
nor^ arm yourfelf with fortitude — wirh fortitude to 
bear not the .frowns, but the finiles of fortune. Be 
hupible, coilefjted, and the fame you have ever been, 
while I for the firft time inform you — you are not my 
ds^ughter. — And from* this gentleman's intelligence 
add, you are rich — you are the deceafed Blandford's 
child-; aiid Spletidorville's (ifter. 

EleiinQr, Oh ! Heavens I Do I lofe a father fuch 
as yoK, to gain- a brother fuCh as he is ? ■ 

Manly, [TVWilfqrd.] There can be no mit 
' take oh thi^s occafion-— And you, if I am not deceiv- 
ed, are the brother of the late Mr. Blandford, Your, 
"looks, your petfon, your very voice confirms it. 

Wilford^ I have writings in my care, (hall prove 

' * F ic 
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it beyond a doubt ; with the whoJe narrative of our 
(eparaKon when he with his fon, then a youth, cm- 
barked for India ; where I fuppofe, riches^ foon fuo 
ceeded poverty. 

Enter Servant. 

Servant, Lady Caroh'ne Seymour, fir, is at the 
door in hejr carriage, and will not be denied admit- 
tance. She fays (he muft fee you upon lome very ur- 
gent buGnefsy 

Manly. [To Wilford and Eleanor.] Will 
you ^o' me the favour to ftep for a moment into thiis 
room ? Lady Caroline will not ftay long. V\\ not 
detain you. [^Exit Wilford an^ Eleanor* 

£/t/«r Lady Caroline. 

LaJy Careline, Dear Mr. Manly, I have a thoufand 
apologies to i^ake — And yet I am fure you will cx* 
cufe the fubjcft of my vifit, when you confider—— 

Manly, Your lady (hip will pieafe to fit down. 

[A/f drnnvs chairs amitbtyJU. 

Lady Caroline. You cannot be ignorant, Mr. 
Manly— you tnuft know, the terms of acquaintance 
on which Sir Georgfe Splendorville and I have been, 
for fo me time paft ?— you were his father's agent j 
his chief follcifor j and although you are not em- 
ployed by Sir George, yet the date of his affairs can- 

/not 
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«ot be concealed from you — Has he, or has he f^ot, 
any inheritaoee yet to come ? 

Manly. Pardon me, madam— though not en- 
trufted by Sir George, I will, ncvenhelefs, keep his 
fecre^B. 

Lady Caroline, That is' plainly^tclling me. he is 
worth nothing. ' - 

Manly, By no means — Sir George, in fpite of his 
profufion, mud dill be rrch. He has preferved his 
large eftaceio Wales ; and as to money, I do not 
doubt but he hasm coniiderabte fum. 

Lady Caroline, Not a guinea. I won it all from 
him laft night. 

Manly. -You ? You, who are to become his wife ? 

Latly Caroline, I might, had I not beeo> thus for* 
tunate. But why ihould I marry him, when his 
riches are mine, without that ceremony. 

Manly. Inconfidetate iiian f-^Wha't will be the 
end of his. imprudence \ Yet, Heaven be praifcd I he 
Isas ftill that fine eflate, I jud now h]entior»ed« 

Lady Caroline, Indeed he has not— that has b«r 
longed to me ihefe three luonths. ' 

Manly* To ^ou I 

Lady Caroline. Yfs— Bought for me under another 
name hj agenis ^ and for half its value. 

Manly, Madman !— Yet your Indyfhip muft e»- 
cufe me. 1 know your incoa;e Aimed, and till the 

death 
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dtath of the Earl, jour father, where could you iftife 
Sufficient to make trtn half the purchafc ? 

LaJjf Caroline, From Splendorvllle's own prodiga- 
lity — ff.oin Uvi/h prefents uiade tonjc by bii». 

Enttr Servant. 

Snvani. Sir George Splcndofville, fir, driires to 
fpeak with you-o-he is at the door with Mr. Black* 
man. - 

. Laffy CMr^tifti^ Oh Heat««s f do HOC let him: iee 
me here. iShe ,n tsfiemnf^ to fbi rcom nehefi 
^ii^LtOf.^ anJ hit dau^bur are, 

Manij I have company there-»— walk in' Here, if 
you pleafe, \_Sbo%fus her unother Joer and Ihe enUrs, 

. Manly. , \Jo tbeffr<vani,] Defir^ Sir Qeofge to 

Walk in. ^. ' 

^^rr§irG£<}R6K aWBlackman. 

Manly, Sir George, do me the favour to fit down. 
[He lofiks cpolly on Blackman, and pointing to a 
fitf/f /7^i Good moifiirg. They fit. 

Sir George. Mr. Manljj, ni} attorney will let you 
know the buiinefs on .which 1 am come. 

' \BIackman, Why >e«j Mr, Manly,- it is e^trentely 
hard that Sir George has for fo long a time beer ktpt 
out of a very large paft of his forlune 3 parlicelaMy, 
as he half had oc<?afiofl for it. 

Sir George, 
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Sir George, I have had occa 6911 for it I aflure you 
Mr. Manlj ; and I have occaflon for it at {his. V£ix' 
time. . / 

Mr, Manfyi But fo max ih^e p&rfon^ (ir, from whom 
70U would take it. In a word. Sir Qeorge, ntither 
" your lawyer, nor you,, iballprevail on me to give up 
the truft repofed in me by your father, without cer- : 
tain evidence, that your ilderwill never come to make 
her claim. 

B!achm0.n. You are notafrald of ghoils, are you ? 

Manly. No, nor of robbers either :— ^ — you can- 
not frighten me, Mr.Blackman. 

J?A/f^«atf». Then depend upon it, the iiftcrofSir 
George can n.ever appear in any other. manner than as 
a fpirit. For, here, ^m^ {taking from his pocket a 
parcel of paper/) here are authentic letters to prov^ 
her death, i^iK Gzokgil laokiconfufed.) 

Manly. Hei death I 

JSlatimJttn. Yet, her death. Here is a cer^ficate 
from the curate of the piri(k in which ilie was bu* 
ried. 

Manly* Buried too ! 

Blackman. Yes, iJr, buried. Here is alfd an affi- 
davit from the fexton of the faid village, iigned by 
the overfeer and churchwardens, tellifying th« fame^ 
•r-You lee, {Jbenuing him the paper^ and reading at 
the fume iinii) " Died Anno Domini, one thoufand 
P J fcven 
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feftn linndrtd and crghty-nine, the fetentecrttB 6f 
Jiine- 

[Mr, Manly tifhs ibi paper ^ andnvbile he is " 
natting, 8 1 'it Giqo %et fays <a^r #— — 

!sirGetfrg4. How near to the trirrlb cJf infamy h«s 
vAy imprudence' led one \ Arrd &'d?atli, tt\y confofion 
take* frbm nic the power t6 erptarrr, and cxpofc tbe 
fcoondrei. 

Mr. Mtnly, I will leave yoft for the prefent ; but 
youihall h^ar from me (ho«tlf,-^when.tWs matter 
fhall be accounted for cl en rly— perfect fy to your 
fatisfadlion, you may depend upon i{.' — {OoingJ 

Mnn{y, Stay, Sir George, and 

Blnxkman. Aye, Sir George, (lay and fee Mr. 
Manly*s oLJe^ions whoUy re«iioVfd. He feems to 
doubt the evidence of paper j I muft, therefore, beg 
leave to produce a living wirnefs*— the geittlenian 
whom 1 appointed to meet \vt here. 

Manly, And who is he? " 

-Bla^J^^n, The. apothecary, who actendtd Sir 
George's fifter in her dying lliuefs, . ' ^ . . 

-^ ' [SirGEOHGE ^/?f//. 

Manly. Defire him to walk \i} by all means,- What 
is the mattfer, Sir Geoige, yju look dirconipofcd ? 

Blackman. Sir George i$ ftnneihtng ner.vous, Mr, . 
Manly; and you know the.>veiy aanae ofamedical- 
gentleman, will affed the nerves of fome people. 

[Blackman goes to the doitr^ and- leads on 
Blvst L^ i dttjled in MOurnsBg. 

Sir George, 



^it George.' \Afid,] Bi«atly I-But 1 WUl fee 
tjk€ end of this. V 

Mit«/> f»^ing /o ^#>; You arc an apoibc- 
, c«ry^ 1 thinks ftf ? 

[Blunti^y Wi «/ Bbajckmah] 

Blackntan^ Ves, fir, 

^ Yes, fir* -i » 

Manly. ?r2iy fir, what diforder took the young 
lady, on whofe account you have been brought hi- 
ther, out of the world ? ^ ^ ^ ^ .. 
[Bluntly /flo^f «' Blackm an] ^i 
" RiackmaA: OK 1 the old difofder, I fuppofe.' " ^ 
ii7«ii//;. The old difotder. 

' Mafify. And pray wh»t iriay thit be, fir ? (Black-" 
14 AN •ffers i9 reply) Mr. BlackTOau. pleafe to let' 
this g^entleman fpeak for himfelf.— What is it yotf* 
mean, pray fir, by the old.difoid^ I \ ' 

Bluntly. J— I— mean— Lbvc^ fit, 
Manly. You will not pretend to fay* that lover 
was the caufe of her death ? . 
'Bluntly. (Cvnfuftdandhifttaiing) That-^and « 
f^ fitsof the gout: 

Manly, I fear, fir,* you are not in perfea health 
youtfelf— you tremble and look very pale. 

Blackman. That is becaufe the fubjea affea* him. J 

Manly, 
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Manfy. Do foix then never intotfon the younj;^ 
lady without being aflFedted ? 

• ShifUiy: Ne? er, fir — for had yott *««n her as I 
did— urn— Had you fcen her— She was in verjr 
great danger from she fir ft ; But after I attended her, 
fhe was in greater danger ft ill. — I adviied a plvyficiaa 
to be called in ; on which flie grew worfe. — We had 
next a confultation of phyficians ; and then it was ail 
over with her. 

Sir George. ( Rift ng from bis (Bair) Biackman, 

this is too much^-all my calamities are inferior to this 

--Defift, therefore, or . 

♦ 
Blackman. (To Biunily) . Defift — He c;ann6t bear 

to bear the pathetic defcriptton. Confider the lady 

was his (ifter— *and though he had not the pleafiire of 

knowing ber-— yet, pooc xh\^g^-^(affuting to weef) 

—-poor young womaa ) he cannot help lamenting. 

" l^rJofs* 

Bluntly. No more can I-*-for though fte was not 
my relation — yet ihe was ofy Pa'tienf. {pretending 
toweepa^^,) 

Sir George* I can bear no more.— Mr. Manjy,^ you 
ate impoiied upon.. But think not, however appear- 
ances may beagatnft me,, that i caiue here as the 
tool of fo infamous a deceit.— Though tlcffiiers, Mr. 
Manly, has embarrafied my^ circumftances> and 
IhoughtleiTneis alone, ba^made me employ a villain 
to retrieve theau 

;« * Blackman, ~ 
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B/aciman, MigfitY ^Mi 

^fr Ge4rg0, I h^vt 06 autbority, fir,^ to afiif ^> that 
my fjflxr is. noi aHvej and I amronBdent the accoua^ 
yoAi ha.v« jull now heard* of her death» is bui s^ artr* 
Ace. My indifcretions have reduced me nearly to- 
beggary ; but I wjU perifli in confioeipertt— cheerfully: 
peri/h— ^rather than owe my ai&uence to one diftio- 
nourable adlion. 

£laciman» Gdef haa tufned hift brain. > ' 
Manfy. Sir George, I honour youffe!f lings } and> 
as for the feelings of tbefe gent)^m.en, lam eztretnely 
happy^ that it is in njy power to dry up their tew8> and 
calm all their forrows. 

Sir George, Sir I 

Blackman- How ? Iri what way.? 

M^nfy* fG^ng UiJ^ dnr 53n^f WiLFOaD: 4iM 
his nitte are) Coine forth^ youog Uc^.« IP thearoilt 
of a hriOther,.and r!elisveiiheftng4ii/h of 'tb^fe n^oqroi*. 
«ra, w ho are ianaeniibg your decaff » (El£a.noii ^nd' 
WiLLFORD v./*f)— Yes, Sir George, here is ihi^f 
filler, whom thofe gentlemen aflure us, is dead »— 
and this ts the brother of your father. — Thcfe ar» 
proofsi as convincing, I hope, as any Mr. Blackman 
can produce. 

. SirGtorge. She, my fi Her I Her pretaaded fktbet 
niy uncle (00 f {/tfi^t) Blackman, you would have 
plunged ne into an »ngul{h I rcver knew before % 
jou. would hare plurged nic into fhame. ||. 

Bmtly. 



i 
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Biuntly, Aod (b you have me. 

Biackman, Pfliaw.— -Mr. Manl/t notwithftanding 
jou ar« thefe people's voucher, this appears but a 
fcheme.«-*-Tbefe perfonsare but adventurers, aod maf 
poHibly hare about thetn forgeries, (uch as ao honeil 
man, like m/felfy would ihudder at, 

Manlj. losing io the door.'] WhoV there? 
[Entir Sirvani,'} Siiew that — that Mr. Blackmatt, 
out of my hottfe ioilantljr i and take care yeii nev^r 
tdmithim again. ^ 

SUckman. Sir George^ will you fuffer this ? 

Sir Georgt, Aye, atn! a great deal more* 

Bluntlj, Look'ee Blackmaa.— If you don't fall 
down upon your knees, and beg my pardon at the 
ftreet door, for the. trick you have put upon me, in 
afltiring me my mafter's fhter w«9 rruUy <iea^9 -afid 
that 1 could do her no Injury, by doing him a fervice 
•-if you don't beg my pardon for this, I'll give you 
fuch an aiTault and battery as you never had to do' 
with in your life. 

Blackman. Beat me— do» beat me— I'll thank yott 
for beating me^-I'd be beat every hour of the day, 
to recover damages. [^a// w/<^ Bluntly; 

Sir George, My fiftcr— with the (inccreft joy 1 call 
yOtt by that name— and ^vhite I thus embrace you, 
offer you a heart, that beats with all the pure and 
tender afieftton, which our kindred to each other 
claims— In you ^emhracing Bis jincle) I behold mj 
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father ; and experience an awful fekr, mingled With 

tny regard. 

IVilford' Continue ftill that regard, and eren that 
fear — thefe filial fentiments may prove important i and 
they ihati ever be repaid with my paternal w&tch'^ 
ings, friendiliip, and love. 

Eleanor^ My brother' 

Sir George. I have been unworthy of you— I will • 
be fo no more, but imitate your excellence. Yet 
when I reflet ^ 

[Lady Caroline comes fofifyfrem tbi inner 
apartment y and attends to tbedifcourfe. 
Eleanor, My brother, do not imagine— 

Sir George. Leave me, leave me to all the agonies 
of my mifconduCt. — Where is my/ortune ? l^ow all 
irrecoverably gone— My laft, my only refourc^ is 'now 
to be paid to another — f have lofl: every thing. 

Lady- Caroline, [Coming forward.] No, Sir 
George, nothing — fince I poflefsall that was yours* 

Sir George, How ! 

Lady Carolina. Behold a friend in your neceflitiet 

^— -a miftrefs whom your misfortunes cannot drive away 

— but who, experiencing much of your unkindoefs, 

dill loves you ; and knowing your every folly, will 

ftill fubmit to honour, and obey you. 

I received your lavifh prefents, but to hoard tbern 
for you — made myfelf raiftrefs of your fortune, but to 
return it to you— and with it, all my own. 

Sir George, 
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SirGe^r/fi. Can this ht real ? Can 1 be r^ifcd in 
one moment, from the depths of raifery to unbounded 
iiappinefs? 

ff/i/rr Servant. 

Ser^vant. A young man, who fays he Is Mr. WilU 
ford's fon, is called to enquire for Iuiq* 

Manly. Shew him in. 

[Sir George ait^/Lady Caroltnb retire to 
the back part of the JIage. 

Enter Hrmry. 

IVilford, Come, Henry, aqd take leave of your 
fitter for ever. 

Henry, How fo, fir ? — :What do you mean ? To 
be parted from her, would bcNthe. iitmoft rigout of 
fortune. » . . 

Manly, The afFe^ion with which you fpeak, 
young gentleman, feems to convey fomething beyond 
mere brotherly love. 

tVilforJ. I fome years fince revealed fo him flic 
was not hisfider. 

Eleanor And he. Tome years fince, implied it to 
me. Yet, in fuch doubtful terms, I knew not which 
of us had the forrow not to be your child.— I now 
find it is myfelf — and I aver it to be a forrow, for 
which, all (he fortune I am going to pofiefs will not 
repay me. 

Sir George, Then, my dcareft fifter, indulge the 
hope you may yet be his daughter. 7 his young 

man*s 
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anln's merit deferves a reward^ and in lime he may 
learn to love 70U by a iliil nearer tie than that, you 
have (o long known to cxift between you i nay, even 
by a neareFtie rhanthat of brother, 

Henry. lamia doubt of what I hear — Eleanor, 
fince our fhort reparation, there cannot 'urely have 
been any important diicovery— 

Manly, lie not furpriP —great dilcoveries,, which 
we labour in vain ff j* years to make> are frequently 
brought abou' in one lucky moment, wi hout any la* 
hour at all. * 

Sir George. True — for till this dayaiofe, I had 
puffed eyery hour fince my birth, without making one 
difcovery to my adantage — while this fli rt, but pro- 
pitious morning, hsu difcovered to me-nhow to be in 
future happy. 



THE END. 



E P I LOG U E, 

By T. V a ugh an, Esq. 

\ 

SPOKEK BY UXa^ XBUBBlr, 



" LoN G before tlie beginng of this Play,** 
I beard fome obef ones in the Green- Roomi iajr, 
They had their feara and doubts — whilll tome did. 

quake— . 
And /)theis-wiih'd It bed-time for her fake, 
Doyou»ourbeft Phydcians, ever kind, *i 

Prefcribe ow true Cephalic for the Mind., C 

Of thefc our Neighbours^* ^nd kinJ FrienJs — behlndr jt 
And with it, give a cordial of the beft, 
To one, with deepeft Gratitude impreft. 
For (bme there are— rl have iheai in my eye— 
Will ficken and turn pale with jealoufy, 
Whene'er we fcribbllng Women wield the Pen, 
Or dare invade "the Rightis of fcribbjing Men ; 
And fir*d with zeal, in dread array appear— 
With Tenets from the /^i?r«r</ Hemifphere ; 
Thence cry fiinJ Sauls) *' Invention is the only Art, 
" And mere Tranflation but a fetipnd Part ; 
** Befides — lue Men ofTafte — can ne'er withftand 
** E'en Nature's Gakrick thus at fecond Hand I 
•* Then why do Comic Writers live on Theft, 
*• When fuch Ragouts and Dainties ftlH are left ? 
f* Not richer weie, in CoKSREVE'sdays or Behn, 
*• For now, the Males are Females — Women, Men— * 
" Nay foroe fo manly y and fo orthodox, 
** Will drive you fqur in Hand — or hold the Box | ^ 
<* And if perchance the fatal Die is thrown, 
'* Will ftofni and fwear, like any Lord in Town*** 



But might I whifper in this Cenfor's ear, 
rd prove his obfervaiions too fevere— 



And 
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And urge — '•Tranflation to hit offwith.iklll, 

•• Is not the province of each common Quill ; 

•* Bet by improving what was writ before, 

•• Tho' Genius may be lefs. our Judgment's more ; 

•• And whilft wr paint iHth cfnergy'from Ufe, 

" The gallant Hufband, or more gallant Wife^ 

** With Tints irom living Portraits from the Spot, . 

•• It matters not by whom related — or begot ; 

*• And thus, much lurerfliall we reach the Heart, 

" Than all the HfiUJs pomp o^^afted Kn."* 

As fuch, deny her not— at lea ft the merit 

Of giving Gallic fr^/^^— true British Spirit. 

And as for you, ye Fair, how blooms the Cheek, 
How fweet the Temper which thofe eyes befpeak ? 
No Midnight Oil has e*er dtftroy'd aGr^icc, 
Or G ii ml ng's Horrors found with you a place ; 
But Cupidlent you alfthofe winning Arts, 
Which at a glance — can warm (he cold eft Hearts, 

Check then with me thcfe Cenfors as unjuft. 
Who form their judgments— /?j they live — on Truft. 
Nbf ever cicdit what they dare to fay, 
Uolefs with you they join, and like our Play. 

* Ufe for a fignal then — ^your Magic Fan, 
And ail the Houfe will tolluw to a Man j 
Or fliou'd there be a difaffedled few— 
yi Counter Revolution '^w^& with you. 
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